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IVhat a glorious 
holiday, eh,£nowy? 


Call this a holiday L 
Scrambling over jagged 
rocks from morning 
till night. AW right for 1 
him f with his heavy 
climbing boots. But if 
this goes on I'll have 
r ho paws left ! 

N T\ . Jix 

fMTMw 


rji^v 





lb's been a long day: t'w not sorry to be back 
dt the hotel, IVw hungry m$ a hwnfcer, 


hotel * (i 5 




Z<i Marvellous, thanks What about 

^ 7 r- i . r*«r i . 1 


A bit I wust say, bwt 

on lop of the world, The 
mountains are superb.,. and 
the flip's like champagne. 
You ought to come with me 
one day f .. 




Not on your life ! I don't mind moun¬ 
tains as scenery ; but this passion 
for clambering about over piles of 
rock t t ha t s what beats me\ Besides, 
you're always got to coma down 
What's it ail in aid of, a 


A broken neck t [ suppose 
But no one ever thinks £?f the 
risk. You're always seeing 
accidents in the papers ■ 
mountain drama here , Alpine 
disaster there m Mountains 
should be abolished. At least 
bhat'd stop all these aero - 



It's just happened again 
in Nepal. ( was read¬ 
ing the Story in the paper. 
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:ls in 

1 CLil- 

NEPAL AIR DISASTER 

J u ne 
word 

t tflt 



disap 

ge of 

K A T M A N 1) U . 

A search-planc 

Johai 

c are 

Wednesday, The 

yesterday spotted the 

pol a 

ssing 

D.C.4 missiilg si nee 

wreckage of the air¬ 

The i 


Monday on a flight 

craft in a remote and 

l tH> c 

rllion 

from Patna to Kal- 

dangerous area. As 

the l 

lead- 

mandu is reported to 

soon as the news was 

Am st 

eeent 

have crashed in the 

received, a party of 

A s 

lOVC- 

tiosain Than massif. 

Sherpas set out for 

ibe n 

. The 

It is believed that 

the peak where the 

know 

o the 

the aircraft, belong¬ 

aircraft crashed. 

union 

d its 

ing to Indian Air¬ 

The aircraft is 

purl 11 

i that 

ways, was driven to¬ 

known to have car¬ 

w ;is i 

it t he 

wards the Himalaya 

ried 14 passengers 

gers 

their 
ords, 
it ion. 

it* 

by a violent storm. 

and 4 crew. 

In 

t 1 r | E 

BANDITS IN VIENNA RAID 

SINK 

whec 

only 



Poop devi Is ! What a dread¬ 
ful place Fora crash . They 
wouldn't stand a chance of 
surviving up there. .. 


Aud that's what your 
beautiful mountains 
^o for you! 





s 


ri 


/ 


"The gong for diviner 
Come on* Vvn 



Tn that case, I'll take the plunge 
and sacrifice my bishop. But he 
won't be sacrificed fn vain [ 

An eye far an eye ■. I shall take hia 
castle... And there we are — 
eheek ! Very neat I What do you 
gay to that, eh TiVitin * 


NOj that won’t work either... E shall 
have to do something else . Yes, my 
queen win have to fight a rearguard 
action,.. Right.*. theji j with wiy ne*t 
move [Ml launch a flank attack 
with my other bishop.. Then 
what will the enemy do? If he 
sees the danger, hell cover W\s castle 
^ with a pawn.** u 


Hmm 1 My queens in danger. 
What shall l do \ Protect her 
with my knightT Na, that'd 
leave my bishop vulnerable* Sap' 
pose l advance that pawn T . 


CWMSf 



V * 



'/tS\ 





^ i " f 

■ /{\ 3^*"^—iSS 

L y rz 

\/jig 

|l 1 ' /t* 



it J 


























































































Billions of blue blistering barnacles'. You don't 
really have to sneeze like that, do you ? 


didn't 

Sneeze. 



f hi terribly sorry, 1 must 
have dropped off... I had 
a horrible nightmare,.* 


A nigh tvna re . 


Yes, I was dreaming 
about Chang ... you 
rew\ewtber Chang, the 
boy l made friends 


with in China ... I saw 
him 4## it was 




He was lying there hurt, half 
buried by snow,,. He was holding 
out h is hands and calling to me, 
“Help, Ti h 1 1 m I help [ 11 It was all so 
terribly real,,, Im still quite 
stunned by it*,. Please do for* 
give me. 





( - 

Ho dreams, but not 

much sleep f either, 

[ was haunted by that 
picture of Chang 
lying in the Snow, 
Calling to me For 
help* 


Rubbish* Dreams go by 
oppo sites f so they say. 
Don't thfnk .about it. Look, 
there's m letter for you, 


Hong Kong l 



Yes, look at the envelope 
IPs taken a long time to 
reach you. from Labrador 
Road to Marlinspike, then 
Nestor sent tt on here. 



a 






'unfa". 




lii 


MU 


Ik 
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yU 






























































































































































































---- 

Honestly \ Billionsof blue bister- 
ing barnacles! You can't pretend 
this time that you've had 
another dream ! 

No, no ! Look here : it 

is a letter from 



Y ou must admit it's a remarkable 
coincidence Yesterday evening 
I dreamt about him-, this 
morning l get a letter from 
him, i*traord\nary f isn't it? 


Yes,.. I suppose so. What 
does he want, anyway ? 



r™ ^ i 

Here, listen ■. "The brother of wy 
most venerable adoptive father".,. 
r didn't know that Mr, Wang Chen - 
Yee had a brother*.. "The brother 
of my most venerable adoptive 
father is living in London, where he 
has an antique shop. He has gener¬ 
ously invited me to 
Stay with him..* Hooray! 



Although unworthy of such 
an imitation I ha ve accepted. 
Tomorrow f leave Hong Kang by 
air, f am filled with pleasure 
that ( shall see your noble face 
once again" Hei coming! Good! 



Yes, fine..* But, t say .. this Chang, 
he’s not like that little monster 
AbduHah, is he 1 


Chang 1 Why, Captain, he’s 
one of the nicest people 1 
know; quiet, unassuming - 
and with a heart of aotd You H seel 





It is most reprehensible, Captain, 
to give this young man champagne 
and in the morning toot 


Professor Calculus* Wonderful news! 
Chang's coming 1 . We're going to see 


Champagne 2 
At this 


hour \ 2 



When's he coming, 
then*** your*. er... 
Son of Heaven ? 

Let's see. 



He says: 11 \ fly to Calcutta, 
then on to Nepal. My venerable 
adoptive father wishes we to 
visit Katmandu to pay my res¬ 
pects to hjs honourable cousin 
who has many children, and 
to take them presents " 



Nepal ? * * * 
Katmandu ? 

The plane that 
hit a mountarn 
, surely that 
was going to 
Katmandu \ 



Quick,,, this morning’s paper. 
Perhaps there'll be some 
details of the crash. 
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Chang! ... My poor friend, Chang! 

That's what comes 
gF drinking too 
much champagne'. 


You...you and 
your cha *f pA$*e( 



-f 

— Cm. 

, Chang! 

My dear Friend! ‘ 

Chang l 

We shall never | 

see him 

again never 5 

again ■ 




^ , ^^mnnnr . la niugg 

No, it isn't true--.. I know - - 
CHA N6 15 NOT D£AP I 


Not dead ^ ? 



He's alive ; I w sure oF it!,. ■ The ac¬ 
cident happened days ago, but yesterday I 
saw Chang alive, .calling for help, but alivel 


But that wasjust a dream you had 
it wasn't real. 



1 know. 6ufc ft wasn't an ordinary dream. 
|t was.,, it was a sort oF pronto nit ion 
... telepathy something like that. But 
one thing's certain’ I know that 



He's alive , [ teiJ yon 
I'm packing my 
bag and leaving 
For Nepal. 



That i> right 
You go and 
sober up \ 


But look n ere, 
old feJJow, its 
madness ! * -. 



Tin tin, listen. I ran under¬ 
stand how grieved you are, 
and t realise how much that 
dream has shaken you, but 
you must be sensible, .. 



Ten thousand thundering 
typhoons 1 How eom you 
possibly Save someone who's 

Chang is 
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look here, Tinting. If 
youn friend Chang was 
Still alive, then the rescue 
p^rty would have found him 


Blistering barnacles! 
What a daft idea, giving 
a name I ike that to a dog 


Chang, come here 1 . How otlcn must l tell you 
not to speak t o common mongrels ? 


Not realty it's a 
pekinqese, it '5 
quite reasonable 


\A common 

i mongrel 
Me* i 


Do you really have to Sneeze 

like that* j---- — 

_ incuse be, sir, but I b 

~\V got a terrible cold 

)> 1 id by dose ... 


Possibly Possibly ?. - 411 right, 
lets suppose that he is still alive J 



As l was saying: even if he were alive, 
why should you be able to find him, 
when Sherpas and experienced 
mountaineers Have failed * 




■ i i ■ 1 I 

Captain, l am convinced that Chang 
is alive, Maybe it*s stupid, but there 
it is And since f believe that he's 
alive, i'm going to look for him. 


All right, be obstinate! Go to Nepal, 
^o to TiWbuetoo, go to U/adivosfcok 
for all 1 care! But you'll be on 
you r own, remember, !Vn not 
cowing, and thats flat? And 










fepv|\nAo»-^ 





















































































































































































































The plane for Kal man cfti 1 * 

Oh yes, calling at Patna It 
leaves at 2-35 this afternoon, 
bat from the other airport t 
Willingdon. The has will take 
y on there, unless 



. * , would rather visit the city. 
You have three hours . You should 
beat th e airport at 2 Op.vn, 

You will find your baggage there, 

ir Thank you. We'll take ydur 
\\ advice md have a look 
( round the city* 


M JutiM* JaSr .. * 





Jkree ^A&urJ --/urnse pa&uk£ * 


We still haven't seen the lama Mas}id 
md the Rajghal, the memorial to 
Mahatma Gandhis. 


Yes t bat aren't you 
forgetting the time* 





A cow! $he A s certainly chosen a 
good spot.*, completely blocking 
the roadway. 



l say, can 1 1 someone 
move the old girl along ? 
We're in rather a hurry ,** 
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Thundering typhoons! 
Something in my eye, 
f don't k now what it is-,*, 
dust, or (\ ffy^or something. 
£bop f driver, stop! 



No, 1 can't see any thing. 
You 11 have to wail until 
we're aboard the p lane. 

T 





/ - 

Captain, slap 1 . Not there ! 
Here ! The other steps ! J 

V> 

{ /iQ 

t j £_ / 

i 

r r~' ;i ' 
















































































































































































































Jrie. H&tt ■■tw&rn&ng .. - 







Th eve it is, We are friend* of Chang r 
owe of the victims of the Gosain Thav 
disaster. We want to visit the scene 
oF the crash. You know ail about the 
organisation of the search party : 
can you help us to achieve our 


Would it he indiscreet to ask 
the reason why you wish to 
go up there 7 



Because E am certain 
that Chang is not 
dead. I want to go 



Not only would you be risking 
your lives, but the risk would he 
quite futile. Even if your friend 
Survived the accident he would 
long since have died from hunger 
and cold and exposure. 




Look,sir.,. Chang is My friend. 

I n spite of all appearances , [ know 
that he is still alive, Whatever 
the obstacles tying in our path, 

I Wiust try to find him . 


Very well,., certain no 

guide will agree to go with you 
8wt if you wish, I'll put you in 
touch with the Sherpas who 
made up the rescue party. 



Vow sec? Anybody with any 
Sense thinks as l do . this 
idea of yours is absolute ly 
crazy ! 


Chang is 
alive, 
Captain! 



Chang is alive ! Chang is 
alive i All this just because 
you had a dream about h\m\ 
...I dreamt about Columbus 
last night, but that doesn't 
bring him to UPe f does it* 

[ don't behave, like a sleep¬ 
walker, roaming ground in a 
daze with 




















































































































































































What's the matter. 
Captain? Met your 
match at last ? 



fp? 





£*£use we ( but £dri you dr'retC Me to a 
shop owned by a Chinese gentleman 
er^A Chinese shop? 





Chinese shop ?... Up there, &*htb. 
You fcurii left, Then big temple,. 
Then street right- There Chinese 
shop,,, Cheng Li is name. 


















































































































































































































There's the big temple 
he vnent/oned. .* 



Please to do me tHe inexpressible 
honour of taking a humble cup of 
tea m my miserable house,Va$please 7 * 


We r 4 be glad to 



Mr, Cheng, we are Friends 
oF £hang .,. 





Friends of Chang $0?. 
Ves please 1,., He will have- 
great happiness to see you , 






















































































































































































We f re so sorry . there has been a mis- 
take. Our friend is called Chang Chon Chen. 


Ah, you speak of our la be, 
lamented adoptive 
nephew.* - Yes please. 



Mae ! he is dead...Yes please... 
jM aeroplane crash. 



So we have heard. But I 
believe that Chang is not 
dead , [ have come fco^isk 
...Do you know of a Sherpa 
who'd agree to go with 
US to search Par 
Cha 




Why not Turkey, respected Father 1 - 
He is the best Sherpa in the district t 
and the bravest. At so, he went with 
the rescue part y, 

r-- - - 

rtfe goto him t if you wish, 

But t tell you his answer. 




No! Me not want la risk three fives - your life 
life of the other Sahib # and vny life - to look 
for dead man. 


Bub you see t Tharkey, I am con 
vinced that Chang isn't dead. 



Hii *n dead, Sahtb*.. t go there > 

I see broken aeroplane. No one 
alive. Not possible to liver too 
cold J nothing to eat. You not go J 
$akib h you too young to die as 
well * 


--- k 

It's only common sense ( old I ad. 

The Bherpa is absolutely right. 

I’ve told you From the very begining, 
it's sheer lunacy. You really must 
give up this daft idea * 




























































































































































































































41 ) rig!it !... Go * 1 . ... But oh your own ! I've 
trailed along tin's far, thundering typhoons, 

any longer! 


n 

but I 


It J 5 true: I have ho right 
to risk the livesof others. 


Bravo! f knew 
yowy see reason. 


* ^ 

Billions of bilious bine 
blistering barnacles! 
Has the word gone 

around to 
gang up 
on me ? 



Jkm 




There. That's my rucksack 
packed. Now Tfl just say 
goodbye to the Captain. 


f don't like 
the look of 
a([ these 
preparations. 






P'you imagine for one moment that 
['rf let a young tvhippersna pper like 
^ou 30 vff alone 1 Not on your fife! 

I suppose you think that Captain 
Haddock has qot tomato juice 
n his yeins, ek 1 




But, but, but. don't start 
being awkward \ I'm going 
with you, whether you like it or 
not, Md not another word 
from you, or 1 stay here ! 
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Hey, you're the rogue who k nocks 
me dawn at every street corner. 
Blistering barnacles, what do 
you want now 7 - \ 



Qherpa Tharkey 


Gahib 


send 


MC, 


He say ; everything ready. I 
am porter\ $akfb. 



T hen we shall have fun! 

Good i tell Tharkoy 
we are cow ling. 




You're wondering what's going on 1 
Well, you insisted ongoing, so t had 
another crack at TMrkey. f was 
luckier than you were the other day; I 
persuaded him to take us up there. 


Captain, wh^t 
can l say ? 
You're a vnarve I! 






Not so fast, not so fast ■ He '4 only 
agreed to take us as far as the 
wreck of the aircraft; via further. 
StitJ# once you're up there, at last 
you’ll realise there isn't the 
remotest chance of finding any- 
one alive . 


“#9nra 


AH ike same, Thar key has fixed 
up everything we need for the 
expedition; clothes, f ood.equip- 
went and porters... But tku*i- 
dering typhoons, ju$t my luck 
to be saddled with that fellow 

who behaves like a Puff in a 
1 





Just think, here am I, fooling 
around at the back end of 
Hepal when I could be snooz¬ 
ing at Marlinspike, with 
a hng r cool whisky at my 
elbow. 



\Vhrsky, by thunder! 
hikrtt about those 
bottles in wy pack 7 . 




The grand old Duke 
ten thousand men 





































































































































































































Great makes l*, T He 1 * off at fwll 
throttle!... Captain ! Hey r 

r 



[m 

[ cat 


We let W\m qo t . 
catch him up , 


Road rV long... Soow 
. Voh not ivorry ! 



,. ( and he marched I J 
down, ttfC, 






ThMtf during typhoons, wiy poor 
Feet. I expect they'll be better lu 
the morning .., Goodnight, everybody. 



APr, fay beauty t past compare -* 
these jewels bright J.d I wear f, 


































































































































Thundering ty- f 
phoons, can't a man\ 
get a moments 
peace-..anywhere?} 


ow then, you musical morons - 
ist you pack up that confounded 
kUe box,*, and jump to it 1 . Understand? 

— _ _ __j 


— 

Billions of blistering bar- 
hq cles L Its about time they 
made a tent to stay up 
without all these fiddling 
bits of string!* 
































































































































Chucking stone* in the river 1 
What a fright he gave ns! 



look at me ! Over already, 
without getting my feet 
wet either* Now's that* 


-— *) 

A remarkable performance, Captain ! 

Congratulations ! Jn*fc one thing: thr'5 







WeJf done, Captain. That's 
the safest way. 


Not worth watch- 



Just a bark or two, and you can 
change my name to inowy ! 
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There ! Now Vve gt 


jd XutM „ , 


Oh, there you Are > So 
you managed to rescue 
the old drunks rd 1 


Drunkard ? 





Y#s ! Pmd you thought he had mountain 
$ickwe$$l look: a broken wki^ky bottle 
in my rucksacks* 8ut it did n't All run 
to WA*tel 





































































































It brings you bad luck, Sahib, if 
y au pass right of a ckorlen. 


Why! Am l breaking 
the Highway Code f Is 
this a ^ne-wAy street ? 



Spirits art Angry if m^n pass to right of 
chorten, Sahib, Then porters not dare 



Left or right, ft's all th& same 
to Hie, y ou know,,. 


'’Vvrn t ,^/Ei 

Stop. Captain ! 

$t op! Stop 1 . 

l i 

TtW 3 J \ 

^ 3 ^ 




Nothing Yd like better 






































































































You'd think wc were in an 
Alpine forest. 


I wouldn't mind rh ododewdrom 
like these at Merlin -» spike 



IT v ■ i v 

( k&5f 

1 ^ 

dEf v,| » ( 



It's some sort of rotten fruit 
it dropped Prow a tree. 



Tsampa? What's this 
stuff made of 2 . 



Tsampa, £ahib :o>0ked 
barley meal, with tea 
and 




|[ Yeti! That.., that 

that is yeti!i 

iwf/l 

' ^ r£>, // 

7- ^ J -— 1 *—^~~v 

The yeti 1 The^beminable 1 
Snowman ! ! 

L _ _ t jm ■ ■ TV iifrnaT. -^r^ 1 



























































































































The Abominable Snowman! 

That's a good me! Don't make 
me laugh l Fairy stories.** old 
wives* tales! Who's ever seen 
this famous yetH 



Po wot laugh, Sahib.,.Yeb' is real, 
I not see him, but I know Sherpa 
Anseering t(1 He see yeti,**He much 
afraid.*. He runaway. 



- — B — -- -v 

Him very big, Sahib. Very strong. 

Him kill yaks with his fj'st... 

Yeti very bad . Eat eyes and hands 
op men he kill. 



lUte, 

ik{\\ t^4AW 


Fiddle-faddle! YowVe imagin¬ 
ing things... it's only the 
wind... But here's Something 
real enough * a bottle of whisky! 

Is that the Sole 




If yeti smell alcohol f become... 
Yeti likes alcohol. One day near 
Sedan ke find chang t he drink 
it 


Prinking Chang 1 
What oh earth are 
Y0H babbling about ? 


YowVe made your point L*. Well, 
IVh off to bed, Goad night \ 




Chang, Sahib: is our drink. Very 
strong beer. Yeti take chang. 
Then get drunk! go to steep. 
Men from village tie him up. 
But yetr very strong, When 
he no longer sleep.,- 



...And it’ll take more 
than an abominable snow- 
man to keep me awake, 

I tan tell yon ! 

















































































































































I say, Tintivi. P/d 
y on pick up the 
bottle I left over 
there last night ? 



No, I thought you took it 
With you into your tent 
* *, WUat about 
Tharkev ? 





No, t tc II you ...Thundering 
typhoons, it ain't have ju^tr 
vanished'. 


No, Salt/b, alajjrtol 
not vanished 




























































































































































Blistering barnacles, what's this? 
You won’t 00 ok ?*., VVhat sort of 
pantomime is it this time? 


We not want to be killed by yeti'! 
... Him drink SahrVs alcohol} 
make him very bad now!.,. 


Thundering typhoons, not 
only do these Bashi-bazmks 
refuse to 00 on t they expect 
me to 6 wa I \ow their hocus- 
pocws into the bargain! 


I know t l know, the yeti walked 
off with my whisky.,. P f yon 
think I'm soft in the he^d % 




Well Any luck? ,.My whisky? 


They not know*,, But they 
on . F say, they have 
chicken-hearts: when they 
come home a M the village laugh 
at them.,. And then [ tell 
them, Sahtlo is very generous 


































































































Tell me Mother 1 , Have y o* 
fatten for tha t boo 7 .,,. Those 
foolwarkt mere made by a 
bear. Its melt known-bears 
do walk upright on their 
hind legs sometime *. 




Be careful j fi , Be careful ! 
ti . Thi« yeti nonsense is 
beginning to get on my nerves* 




My whisky, you Cro-Magnon ! * t< My whisky, you 
Mameiuke t you l . ...Vampire 1 ^. dipsovnaniac\^ Body snatcher 



Vow odd-toed ungulate!.,. 
MaerocepkaUc baboon l , 
Phy II 0%era ! *•. Cannibal ! 





































































































You come back, 
you poltroon* f 



Whh 

jf / aR X Mf 




/ M 




. . 


p .* v V 

--Gong : 



* *>-1 u 1 


J wasn't addressing 


That** not 
the yeti; 
it's the 



Ho answer.,. They see the footmarks 
^fyetii very frightened} they return 
home to village. Now we cannot go on* 


abandoning ship *■ 
,..Tke Ifly-ltvered 



8wt we simply must go on, 
TMdrkey * We can't give wp now, 
when we are so close to our 
goal. 



Well each take an extra 
load • anything that isn't 
absolutely essential can 
be dumped here.,, Tharkey, 
we've got to save Chang [ 











































































































































































It could have been 
Chang's*., a present 
C 0 U$ i v\$ . f * 



Poor Chang ! Why 
did pu have to 
find that, oFall 
things*-* 



Heflo,,* Snow y seems to have 
found something to eat 


That's what 
he thinks ! 




Poor o\d Snow y! You 
never manage It ! .. 
That chicken's frozen 
absolutely solid \ 





... Becau&e if Vd been in Chang's 
place, and Vd come out of the 
crash alive, that's where f would 
have headed 


! $ay f don't 
you think it's 
about time we 
had a breather! 


I'd have looked for a wi \che i 
ora cavej ora crack in the 
rock where t canid shelter 
But ff that‘5 what 
Chang did, why didn't he 
come out*,. 




































































































































There‘s southing carved 
on this ffat rock What 
does ft say l 


CHAN6! His name 
in Chinese! And he’s 


carved it in owr script 

tooi... 




So [ wasn't mistaken ! thamj 
did survive the accident*.. 
Chang sheltered here,,, &wt in 
heaven's name, what has be- 
come of him ? Pon’t tell Hie 
he's here, ^wrfce close p in a 
dark corner op the cave ! 



CHAN6 


CHAN61 



f* 1 * r \ 


treat snakes 1 . When I skew ted 
it niade some bits of ice 




[Vs no use. We 
must come back 
with torches, Vd 
better hurry and 
join the others. 



Heavens! ft's snowing* 


o q 


0 

W n 



























































































































This is crazy*. I ought to 
have waited m the cave tr'H 


1 



rfc slopped. TVe completely 
lost I4iv bearings mow. 


o° o 0 




No good ! ... Not a sound ! 
The noise of the wind is 
drowning my v0(££. And its 
(jetting dark , too. What'll 
become of us now^nowy 1 




A crevasse ! Crumbs 
Cmwy, that was a 
near thing \ 
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* c 
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r~i 




CAPTAIN!... HU CAPTAIN / 


o O o 


o o ° Oo J . 

°o 


o 






O o 
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Snowy L* Ft£ Snowy fowling 
for the dead \ Gomething must 
have happened to TiVitiw 1 



Snowy ! *.. My poor Snowy! 

WM ere'5 y our master* What's 




Thunder* 
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When I came to, I crawled along the 
bottom of the crevasse-it gradually 
sloped upwards. The n,after & Few acro¬ 
batic^ f wawaged to get out ...That 

Uas after I saw you. Captain, only 
a dozen yards away From me. 



J ' 

But there's one thing f Just don't under¬ 
stand..* How could you have passed 
so close to me in the blizzard, and yet 

1 not have seen, mel You never even heard 

me t either f though heaven knows f shout' 

._ 1_1 

| Me? But [ never 

budged from the plane. 

iw l”MP £.fiW(ly ” - 


\ ’ JW 



0\ i. Then ft was you , 
Turkey ? 


Me? No, £ahib> Wot 
me... I not move away 
hom aeroplane. 


But fckew... WHO 
was it that {saw 1 : 
































































































































You saw yeti', SahibL.. No 
doubt !We 0o down 
quickly to valley ■ Great 
danger focus.,. Besides, 
wo one ahve up Here 


In an ice cave t discovered a stone ov i 
wkicl i Chang had carved Misname... ft 
absolutely proves that He survived the crash. 
f couldn't find anything more without a 
light, But as soon as we've taken care of 
Snow y, f suggest we all go and explore the cave. 


*j4t; 




It was somewhere a bout here, 
gut the snow last night Has 
completely altered the landscape. 



—“ - '- - -- 

No, ft wasn't as far as this.,. 

must have passed the cave " 
without noticing< ..Back again* 


Look here, blistering barnacles, weWe been 
going for two hours ? Let's have a rest* 




Y on can go on if you 
want to! Vm going to 
stop and sit down . 




But if Chang alive, iaW\b i 
where is he now ? 


That's what Vm 
wondering, Tharkey 



I tell you, Sahib: y our 
friend come here, yes... 
But afterwards, yeti kill 
him, and eat Him up. 



Ho lharkey. In that case there'd be...it's too 
horrible,,, some traces of ... of the tragedy. 



















































































































But yeti perhaps eat Chang name- 
where else ,.. And how m find your 
friend under 
the snow 2 


I'm beginning to get 
« bit sick of this 
yeti business.** 



Ten thousand thunder- 
ing typhoons, l wish 
he l d show up! Great 
Flat-footed grizzly 
bear*, Id give him yeti ! 



We go back, Gahib. nothing more to do 
here .,, Your friend dead, f am sure, £ahib. 


Come on out, you big-head ! 

X 






f know, Tharkey. You're quite 
right ; we must accept the 
evidence. Tomorrow we'll stark 
making oar way back bo the valley 


Goodbye, CUangl Goodbye ! 


Come on Tink\n f old lad, V ouWe 
done everything humanly 
possible,,. Co me on , . 























































































































Something yellow?,*. 
Where can you seesome¬ 
thing ,- 

l»JdJup there! 

Follow the 
direction of 
my fi'rtger. 



-\ 

Qufok! Give me my 

glasses. I vt the right- 

hand pocket of my rucksack 




It s Absolute proof that Chang rs diiVe. 
He's even shown us the way up to find 
him. Come on, Tharkey, let's go\ 


ill t f can't see 
anything ! 


Well 


No, Sahib. l not goon. I 
promised to guide Sahibs to 
the aeroplane . f keep my 
word. Now f go down, for I 
am sure Chang is dead. 



But the scarf, 
Turkey ? 


No proof t Sahib,.. Only real climber 
could scale such a rock - face, 



Sahib. 


Where the 
devil did those 
jokers see a 
Scarf anyway ? 



Thundering typhoons, there 
he \S! , * « It's him \ 


J not know how it covnes up there ... in 
a storm, perhaps 2 ..Or with yeti, per¬ 
haps % But not wrfch Chang, Sahib ... 

Wafer Chang.*. Chang dead t Sahib} 


Need special boots, ropes, and 
other things, Chang not have 
those \ he cannot climb up there. 


































































































































I can't zee it. 

Are sure you 


Blistering y etis, it's the barnacle ! 

i mean.*. Yettering barnacles, it's 
the blister ,„. up there,.. I mean,,, the yeti \ 


Sure |’m sure S A sort of enorm¬ 
ous monkey..* with a huge head 
like A coconut. He must have sensed 
V that he'd been spotted ; 

1 / A he baited like a mbbitLsrx*. 


Well, yeti or no yeti, f 'm going 
on , And you, Captain * 

-- 1 — - -- ( 



It's sheer lunacy, but I'll 
go with you, I've got a 
Jr'ttfe score to settle with 
that pithecanthropi 
pickpocket up there 1 . 



And you, Turkey ... you 


Ho, Sahib, I not follow 
you. Very brave t Sahib, 
but you not know moun* 
tain dangers. Very foolish 
Sahib,,. 


Perhaps.,. Well, Jharkey, in that case 
this is where we part,.. But first we 
must settle up..* The Captain wifi do 




Can you manage it, Captain} 


Why not ? It's as 
easy as pie. A child 
of three could do it* 
Perfectly simple,.* 




tnmw&f -^&U&T. * * 


Goodbye Jharkey f and very 
many thanks. We couldn't 


Goodbye 1 .... I hope you one day 
return to your own country! 




































































































































J ' 

What dm I doing? . 4 , Simple 
enough. I'm joining Turkey. 
I'm going back with him . 



Maybe, but how Vve 
changed my mind,.,(bV 
crazy to qo ahead with¬ 
out a guide, f don't 
want to leave my bones 
in this benighted country? 



Would you mind getting 
the flask i h the back 
pocket of my rucksack t - 
Vm terribly cold . 4 
drop of brandy would 
set me right . 



Pid you say*-- er 
brandy? You Ve 
got sowie brandy 



Oh, i t’s only a li ttle 
bottle [ was keeping 
in reserve ... Perhaps 
you'd like a drop 
too, Captain ? 


Won Id t ? What 
a gwestion ! 



% 



Well, yon know, alcohol is very bad 
for young people Ifkg you J... ft's... 
i't's deadly p-p-poisow.*, Bel/eve 
we, TintiVi, there's n~n-nothing 

like t't-total ab ab abstinence! 
Cowe along, now we-we-weVI 
rejoin Thar^Thar^ 




You know, Captain,on second 
thoughts, yowre right to follow 
Tharkey, Better to give up much 
wiser . The risk is far too great.,.In 
the first place, there's the yeti.*. 
Jts just too bad if he thinks weVe 
got eofd feet... 



Cold feet!*.* I ll sk sh-show him, 
the scarecrow, I'll show hiwi the 
Sort of St'St-stwff haddock k wade of! 





C-e-cold feet!... f* 


Wait for me, Cap¬ 
tain; we must 
rope m pi 


Rope up yourself (**. C-c-cold 
feet! Mel,,, Thundering 
ty- try - typhoons 1 Let me tell 
you, when I-f^l meet y our 
ye-ye-yeti the _ s-s-sparks 
ivilf fly! 














































































































































It'5 noth irtj, Captain) just 
St< £J mo*s fire. It'e not 
dangerous, VouVe a sailor, 
surely you know it - an 
atmospheric phenomenon 
which sometimes makes 
Flashes round the rnaSt- 
head p 


Thank goodness* f thought 
I'd turned a spark* 

\ng plug! 


Wait for me 
this time’ Ym 
coming. 



First of all we're 
going to rope up.Then 
['ll jettison some 
of my load 
can take 
up oh my 
back. 



We wade itL.,Here's the scarf ! 



Oh, Captain \ took at it 
Bloodstains! 


Yes, r can see... But even 
Supposing that this is 
Chang's scarf, what then 7 * 
What do you suggest 
we do now t eh 7 



w caW this a pathway 1 , ? 


f Captain... Chang came 
my. We must follow this 































































































































Mo such luck\ If I make the 
slightest move l it's the high 
dive for* 




JtV hopeless... 
f can't wake it! 
Ah4 Phi begin¬ 
ning to f reeze 
on the end of 
this bit Of String 
... Can yow hang 
on up there 1 


{ --s 

Poor Captain. He obviously 
doesn't realise- ivffch 
eacM jerk the rope cuts 
further intome. 


Blistering bar- 
naclesl What are 
we going to do 
now 2 


A ud t thundering typhoon*, 
there‘s ho way of regain¬ 
ing a foothold on that 
perishing rock-face. 



for as long as possible.., But I can 
feel myself getting weaker, and 
paralysed with cold . 



Which means we froth 
fall ! That's no good, 
young fellow. You, 
at I east , can save 
yourself. You 
must cut the 
rope : it's the only 
answer 1 



Never ! Eft her 
both saved, or 
we die together! 



You're talking nonsense ! 
Better for one to die t rather 
than two p isn't it?,.. Cut 



All right, I'll do ft my- 
*eif.&et wiy knife 


<f . and that's it... 
Cast off moorings \ 




Thundering ty phoonsi... 

I can't get the confound¬ 
ed blade Open ! My fingers 
are completely numb,.* 
Ak ( that's it!.*. 










































































































































yooo-e-£ 


tt’f Tharkey's voice I 
... Tharkey!... 
We're, saved ! 



j4 * * ■ 


But tell ««, Tharke y v what were you 
doing - fco find k« here ? 


■ ‘ ■ ■«' - -x 

1 go towards my village, but 1 think of 
pu... Yom, young white sahib risking yimr 
life to save Chinese friend ... Me yellow 
man, like him, but I not want to he/p... 

I tell myself I aw coward. I turn back, 
and follow you... 





Blistering barmd&\ 
Let go!.,. Let go! 


Hold tight! I bring stones to fin 
tent! 


Hurry, Tharkey 


o wq 


G M 


r ] 





7 | f^J 


L /-"M 

- — J 

b &r- 








































































































































HOU/i HOUI i HOU/t 

houh noun 


ha w- hAw- haw-haw 

'THUAiP 


HAW-HAW-HAW! 


Yihat% happened 2 - He 
have hurt himseif. 
















































































































This h it: I've had enough . For 
three days we've hem on the go f 
without sleep* Iw dam: fW not 
wov'mg another step. 


Come on. Captain Just one 
last effort * In a few Uoure 
we Ml be below the snow- 
line. 




} - \ 

i've sti\\ got a little brandy left* 

N ere % cowte on, have a drop. 

f don't care, tven if 
you Fell w\e up with 
jet fuel, E won't 
another \ncM 












































































































Look, Blessed Lightning 
lascewds i*nto the air, He is 
Uerrtg to have another vision 



Blessed Light mu# and 
his visions!,*, LVhen you 
think, he's a* blind as a 
bd t fro m Wei - Py / o n g } 


\Si 

U. 


Silent, Shirting Light! 
Blessed Lightning speaks! 



Great Heart is walkingwalking 
i# , walking ,„, He is at the end of 
his strength.,, 6reat Heart ftills.. 


1 see three wen,,, ho, 
two men and a young boy 
with 4 great heart,-.And 
4 little dog, white as 
powder show,, ,They are 
ih mortal danger,,. 










































































































No, ft'* kopele**- 
With twisted 
ankle I c*n't 
on * M 0U ( w4mt 

C<k¥\ [ do ? 

What can l (ho * 



Snawy ! IIre up to you 
to $avc naw t ^Howy 
-.Yen wtu*t carry tkfe 
and $et kelp 
from tke *Mona*tery 
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Vamisl itfd 





mstery , 
double ! Message 
or up message t f 'll 
make them follow we 



Ma££ - . - 


j" ■ 

Here comes the 
young Lob sang t back 
frow his walk. 



Where ha* that do# awe 
from ?.*- fve never seen 
111'w round here before. 


Wboah! 
Woo *ih 



What does he want 
Wfth we *„.S£op ft 
you horrid animal ! 


Come with 
me ! We 
mw^t save 4 
Tmtiw! 



By the Whi’te Goddess* 
































































































































































































































































































































Thunder* 
ing typliportt 
That'S 4 
good start] 


Hey t what the fitter my 

feet have swollen, or my boots 
have shrunk.*.lhey simply won't 


,M£frtouduJk. .»* 


rmri 



Welcome, 0 Travellers, to the monastery 
of Khar - &i y ong t .. But I ^thought 
there were three of you? 



They say our friend is still 
asleep, Grand Abbot... 

He was Completely ex¬ 
hausted. 



Ves, it seems that y on men 
from other lands have a strange, 
uncontrollable desire to climb 
the highest mountains at all 
even at the risk of 


In owr case. Grand 
Abbot, it is not a 
search for glory, nor 
a love of climbing 
that brings us here. 

Our aim was 





tr,. r 1 beg y our pardon, but.,. Uas 
anyone got a shoe-horn ? 

































































































































































































Pray continue, y <wng 
, you were 
of the real 



Well, Grand Abbot t It's like 
t his : there was an air disas¬ 
ter recently, in Hepal, m which 
All the passengers were said 
bo have perished . A friend 
of mine, a young Chinese 
named Chang, was in 
that plan&> 


Yes, er... Grand Vizier. And just because he 
alive In a dream f this young whippersnapper 
a bee in his bonnet about rescuing him , 
And because he l s as stubborn as a mule, 
he rushed off to Nepal. And ( ( like the 
old fool that I am > 
after hiw%. 



* ■ ^ 

„ We tramped for days and days and days* - - * 

We hauled ourselves up vertical rock-faces 1 . 

We baked in the sun and froze in the snow! 

We tumbled down into bottom less crevassest 
We were walloped on the head by avalanches* 
Worst tfpall, er.*. Grand Mufti t the yeti 
' pinched a bottle of whiskyl Only just opened: 
and the last one l had left\ 



So,,, for the sole purpose 
searching for your friend 
Chang you braved all tH* 
dangers, and you would J 
died had your dog not 
warned us ’ 





Mas, young stranger t here in 
Tibet the mountains keep those 
whom they take , And the vultures 
make sure that no traces remain, 
£uch will have been the Fate of 
your friend Chang, Hou will a never, 
never find the slightest J \ uP hi#ti 



There's one 
anyway \ 











































































































































































































Vg-s, brave y 0 i 4 frig man, 
you must abandon all 
hope; mveragam mil you 
see the frie k 4 so dear to 

your Heart*** 


Your wisest course is to return 
to your own country.*. Moreover, 
the rule of our order forbids us 
to harbour Strangers .Tomorrow 
a caravan (eaves kere / bound 
for Nepal * May t invite you 
to join it \ 

That's a good idea, er 
... brand Panjandrum * 





-n*t&T-rusn^ 


The caravan is ready to leave, 
noble travellers. 

Thank you, Reverend 
Father, We're 
quite read y, We*If 
follow you. 





I See.** f see-* the horn of the yak 
Mow, the eye ... a cave,,, [ see 
• *. I see & boy,,, this scarf belongs 
to him,.. He is lying on a couch of 
juniper branches**. 






























































































































































| Pity * Too /ate to snap the flying 
| father! He's come down to earth [ 



Quick, telf me, where is 


Where is who 2 . 


Chang! Chm 
you saw lyih 
tX juniper bran 
is he l 



f do not understand what 
yon wedn. M Please, you left 
this srarf.-* Go in peace, 
young traveller. 



He sawChang\ Obviously 
ill, but alive 1 . Vm 
sure of it ! ^ 


Tint in, for heavens sake! 
Surely t o goodness you 
don’t believe in that flying 
Saucer 1 . He was talking a 
lot of mumbo Jumbo! 


I’m certain ft was 
real ! 

T=r1 






The Horn of the Yak ...There is a mown 
tain of that name, three days* march 
from herej near the village of Cbarahbffng. 
What more did he *ay? 


He mentioned an eye, 
and a cave. 


Billions of blistering barnacles, 
don't te/f me you're taking all this 
hocus-pocus serious fy! 


3 You ntwst know, nobfe 
stranger, that many things 
occur here m Tibet which 
seem unbelievable to you 
men of the West. 


Then he described my friend 
Chang, lying on a bed of branch¬ 
es . He saw someone approach¬ 
ing Chang, and then, as 
though terrified, he shouted: 

" The migou \ M . *• What did 
he mean by the migou T 



The vnigou Yon are sure you 
heard aright: the migou^ 
ft is the name given here to 
the Abominable Snowman. Tw 
Nepal they calf it the n yeh-teU t 
or yeti; here it is the 



Sat then*-. Qrand Abbot! 

Do not enter. He is speaking 
with the strangers. 



Then it would be better if your 
friend were dead, for he is a 
prisoner of the ntigou. And the 
migou never surrenders h is prey ! 






















































































































































































































Chang a prisoner of the Abominable Snow¬ 
man J! _ But that's dreadful {...We 
simply must save him, Grand Abbot ! 


Alas, it is impossible, 
Great Heart . Ho one 
would run such a risk. 



Very well, Hi go alone if 
necessary. My friend is in 
danger. Von can 1 1 expect me 
to desert Him now w 



Just where is this mountain 
they call the Horn of the Yak \ 




Listen, Captain, don't be angry 
with me... Vw leaving tomorrow 
for Charahbang. Von go with 
Tharkey and rejoin the caravan.. 
Yow must understand : I can't 
do otherwise. 



AW right, yew do as you please Go as 
far as you like and look for this 
Chang of y ours\ You can go to 
Mars for all I care ! Vm packing 
my bags and going home... 




before someone gets hurt 



A stranger 1 . 
A stranger 



































































































































































































You little seal fywa^s) 
Is that what they 
t each you in school, 
eh \ ,.. 


must be dreaming 




But of course. Captain: that's how 
you greet people in Tibet.,, Mow, tell 
we what you're dotng here, 

1 thought ,., 


Oh,., you... you're surprised, 
eh? Weil, you see . *. 


£r... I.,, you.,* (VI kept the 
camera ... so l thought ,. t I 
said to myself: 1*11 take it 
to him. The brand Piano 
lent me horses, and a 
guide ... 




Er P *. you know, since IVn here £ 
think I may as well 00 a little 
of the way With you,,. 


QU f tr hat'd be wonder¬ 
ful... But t haven't found 
anyone yet to take me... 
to take us to the Horn 


Horn of the Hah l ! ... Not go there, 
Kauchot . ., Not qo\ ... Migou up 
there) migonl.,. Last week him 
kill yak r jW t near village 1 - 



arfap ^A&icr , , . 


Here, Koacho ... Here shepherd 
found y^k dead, killed by migou . 




-*—■— -—- f - < 

This is it! Look, Captain! We 
don't need a guide: Snowy will 
show ns the way. He's pi'eked up 
the scent already. 



































































































































CZA& 'tn&rnortffi . . * 

> 1 rmtr r y 

What a hope 1 You're just going 
to stumble on the den of this 
teddy-bear, [suppose* It'd 
be a miracle ! 




It would if we had nothing 
to 00 on... But thanks to 
Snowy, we're on the right 
track... Now then t our nett ob¬ 
jective is a mountain that 
looks like a yak's horn. 



We must try to arrive at 
the foot of the mountain 


at nightfall, and make &ure 
our tent is well hidden _ 





P , “■ *■ —u 

Look here f Tintin, Vws getting 
fed up! Here we've been for three 
days, waiting for this confounded 
vnigou of yours to poke his nose 
out .. • besides . - i 



The monk, Blessed Light¬ 
ning, said the eye. You 
remember, Captain: the 
eye below the horn , We 
must keep watching the 
eye,.. Patience, Captain, 



Patience* *** for all we know, 
we might $it here waiting 
for seven years {... If ( could 
even have a good smoke . t , But 
ho. Poor delicate little fellow.. 
Ini's hose 
l don't 































































































Think ! If you could 
get a photograph of the 
yeti f imagine what a 
sensation it maid cause l 

III try. 


Go straight to h is dew* to 
rescue Chang ! Come cm! , 
Hurry! 


Von,,* I *.* don't 
forget the camera*,. 




























































































But you're i'll; ytfw're shak¬ 
ing with fever,..Come, we 
mask hurry. Wrap yourself 
upiwmy anorak and we'H go. 

Na, TiVitifl, 

l can't ! 


\ haven't the strength to move,, 
besides, supposing Ue comes back. 


T here's no danger. One 
of my friend? is waiting 
outside. Any sign of the 
yeti^ and he'll whistle * - * 




He. + # Why didn't [ 
hear him cownng i 
Qia- qu - quick f 
must whistle ... 






Lean on me - hold tight. 
Yaw'll see, we'll manage. 
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An atom bomb \ 
Ah atom bomb \ 


Captain L. .Captain ! 
Heavens ! Are yaw Jiwrt 


What happened f An 
at ovn b omb t wasn't it ? «*- 
Are we all dead % 




Quick! Chang's there! We 
must carry him to the camp 
at ovxce * The yeti was bonded 
by the fl&sh-bu\b t but he 
may come back. 




JUHD . 


1 caught the plane from 
Patna to Katmandu At was 
glorious weather and every¬ 
one on board was very cheerful. 
ftut,shortly before we were due to 
arrive f we ran into a violent storm , 



The aircraft was* tossed al\ over the 
place t and although the crew did 
their best to reassure us t we feared 
the worst. Then suddenly there was 
a terrible eras h... and t blacked 
out .,. 



Except for the wind, there wasn't a 
sound] not a shout, no thing,. A was the 
sole survivor of that horrible disaster ! 


Panic' stricken / I struggled to 
my feet, t didn't feel the pain*, 

1 had only one thought: to get 
away. At last, at the end of my 
strength, I found a niche in the 
rock. There , I fainted again 


When I came to l was lying iv\ 
the Snow, My legs hurt dread' 
puJfy, Wreckage of every descrip 
hg-H was Uttered alt around 

me, 4 , 



How long f remained unconscious 
f don't know* 8ut when I came 
round, f almost died of 

fright. ., 



HAW-HAWAOVOUH! 


In the half-light of a cave f 
an enormous head was loom¬ 
ing over me, and two gleaming 
eyes were staring at me,.. 

























































































hawaaoUOUH! 


What a heart-rending cry! 
Vow'd think he wasm distress 



- — 11 s 

It's net very surprising.,. He seemed 
to become flwite fond of me. At 
first he brought we biscuits he 
Pound in the wreckage of the 
plane. Later f lived on plants 
and roots he brought back from 
his nightly prowls ( 



Someh Hies he brought me 
tittle, animals. It was revolt¬ 
ing, but t Forced my self to 
eat them... Little by little I 
regained my strength, until C 
could stand. Then I had the idea 
of carving my name on a rock. 



Yes, we Pound the cave, Chang, 
and saw the stone with y our 
name on it . Then, later, we 
Found your scarf. 


0h ( yes, my scarf . f II tell 
you About that. 



One morning, the yeti came rushing 
back. He seemed very Frightened. 
He picked me up, and ran off with 
me in his arms ... 




I was terrified ... But he was ama~L 
r'ngly ^wre-Footed. Holding on with 
only one hand, he leaped from 
rock to rock like a chamois*-* He 
stopped for a moment, then t saw 
what was happening, 


faraway, a column of men was 
heading for the wrecked air - 
craft ...And the yeti was carry - 
ing me away from them? 


-- 

I screamed and yelled to 
attract their attention r But my 
voice was too weak. Then I un¬ 
did my scarf and threw it 
over the edge, hoping someone 
would see it and follow our 
tracks. 


That's just vvhat did, 

Chang. But what thenT 



The yeti carried me on. Another 
storm blew wp, I was frozen, t 
don't know how long that fan¬ 
tastic journey lasted - I was only 
half- conscious ... All f know 


~&~D 

o 


**s & 


<=> ■ O 

Oco* 



I ended up in the cave 
where you found me, shak¬ 
ing with fever and ex¬ 
haustion , m A was utterly 
dejected ; no one would 
find me. 



J would die there, alone, miserably, 
far frowi my family and friends* 


























































































HAWAAAA a aaah 



So there you are, you an te- 
diluvtan bulldozer)... 
fovnc closer, iP you dare, 
you jobber nawi, and i'll 
turn you into a hearth-rug 1 . 


Poor Gnowntan, what a fright he 
got. The Captain scared him 



away when he blew his nose ! 

MEGACYCLE! 
PYROMAMAC! 




Y^ ( here we are, back aga in. M 
and the migou hadn't eaten us! 
...We need porters , to carry this 


<>? 


You said "Poor $nowman r \^ Hew 
strange * The only one who Unows hivfl t 
I and y oa daWt mil k\wi "abominable * 

l don't t Tintin', 
he took care of me. iVith- 
out kirn Vd have died of 
U))d and hunger. 



dguffif . . 


We're nearly there. Chang, You'H 
soon be on the mend . 



Pack tip your ^ 
troubles ft m ^ J 
your 0 1 A kitbag 
and 0 P P a m ^ 

J* pom pom 






































































































The Grand Abbot! ft must be something very special, to 
bring __ him out (Vi fall procession * 


Greetings, 0 Great Heart,.* Following our 
customt ( t present you with tin's scarf of 
silk. Blessed Lightnjn^ told us of your 
approach, and I have come to meet you, so that 
I may bow ivt deference before you. 



Ves, what y oa have achieved, few 
wo at 4 have Aa red to undertake. Bles¬ 
sings upon you, Qrmt Heart, for the 

$tren%£hsl y 0wr friendship, for your 

cwrA§e t / | and for your steadfastness. 



/- 



You too, Rumbltng Thunder- 
blessing* upon you, for in 
spite of all, you have the faith 
moves mountains. 


Moves them? 
Id sooner 
flatten them! 


-v 



And here is the boy whom you 
snatched from the jaws of the 
migow. Blessings upon you,young 
man, for you inspired qfeat devotion 
in the hearts of these two string 

h——— -—--— 

What about me? 

Don't t get a word ? 


in 




































































































How are you feeling mow, Oia*Q ? 


Much better A good rest, 
and being so well looked 
after - I've completely 
recovered. 


Fine l And thanks to those 
kind nionks who organised 
fchf$ caravan forws, we’ll soom 
be bark in Nepal-and then on 


Pk. 

''V 


{ -——--- 

A goodbye from the yeti, Chang ... 

Now he'* Alone A^ArH.^unfcrf some- 

om from an expedition manage* 

to catch him. 




Ypw know, I hope they never succeed in finding him* * They'd treat 
him like some wild animal . i telf yot4 f TmhVi, from the way he 
took care of me, f couldn't help wondering if, ^ deep down, 
he hadn't a human souk 


*c> 
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